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withstanding the fact that he lived with Spartan
frugality as far as his own habits were concerned.
Little as he had, he never knew how little it was
nor how far it would go, and, while he strained
every nerve to save from ruin one whom he still
considered his intellectual father, he was himself
sorely hampered by want of money.

Visits to lawyers by Godwin, Shelley, or both,
were of increasingly frequent occurrence during
May ; in' June we learn of as many as two or
three in a day. While this was going on, Shelley,
the forlorn hope of Skinner Street, could not be
lost sight of. If he seemed to find pleasure in
Mary's society, this probably flattered Mary's
father, who, though really knowing little of his
child, was undoubtedly proud of her, her beauty,
and her promise of remarkable talent. Like
other fathers, he thought of her as a child, and,
had there been any occasion for suspicion or
remark, the fact of Shelley's being a married man
with a lovely wife, would take away any excuse
for dwelling on it The Shelleys had not been
favourites with Mrs. Godwin, who, the year before,
had offended or chosen to quarrel with Harriet
Shelley. The respective husbands had succeeded
in smoothing over the difficulty, which was sub-
sequently ignored. No love was lost, however,
between the Shelleys and the head of the firm of
M. J. Godwin & Co., who, however, was not now